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Boddiad yn Aberavon. 
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21 WEDI EU COLLI. 
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Dydd Llun, Awst 7fed, 1893, sef Bank Holiday, a gedwid 
yn wyl gyffredinol, trwy gymru, ac yn Nghwm Rhondda 
cymerwyd cyfleusdrai gael excursion fawrilan omor. Aeth * 
yn agosi 9,000 0 ymwelwyr, yn benaf blant yr Ysgol Sul, 
o'r Ystrad a Threherberti lawr i Aberavon. Yn ystod y 
prydnawn aeth lawer ohonynt alìan mewn badau i mwynhau y 
môr. Aeth dros 30 i mewn i bâd yn perthvn ìi William Bath, 
a phan oeddynt allan wrth bar y porthladd, dechreuodd y tonau 
cynyddu. bPerodd hyn ofn ar rai o'r ferched, a thewy iddynt 
godi o'u seddau a symud oddeŴtu, dymchwelodd y bâd, a 
chawsont oll eu tafluir mor. Bu yno olygfa dorcalonus am 
beth amser, ond suddodd bron yrholl ohonynt i'r gwaelod yn 
fuan iawn. Credir fod 21 wedi eu boddi, ond mae rai yn eisieu 
eto. Enwau y boddedigion :— 


Gwen Llewellyn, 19, 17, William-street, Ystrad. 

Mary Powell, 17; Tintyla-road, Ystrad. 

Jane Dudlyke, 25, Ystrad-terrace. 

Harriet Brimble, 8, 66, Tintyla-roeil, Ystrad. Wn 
Eliza Ann Brimble, 1b, 6, Tintyla-road, Ystrad. : 
Mary Thomas, 6, Tintyla-road, Ystrad. 

William Rees, 16, William-street, Ystrad, 

Daniel Evans, 28, Gelli-crossing. 

David Lloyd, Gelligaled-terrace, 

Gwilym Rees, 16, William-street, Ystrad. 

Charlotte Cesar, Gelli-crossing. 

Jeonnette Ann Meyrick, 17, 23, Shady-road, Ystrad. 

Thomas Jones, William-street, Ystrad. 

Margaret Harris, 12, Bute-street, Treherbert. 

Gwilym Thomas, 16, Riverside, Ystrad. 

Joseph Atkinson, 13, William-street, Ystrad. 

Richard James Lewis, 15, Blan-street, Treherbert. 

Ada Knicht, 15, Heolfach, Ystrad, 

David Thomas, 16, 7, Baglan-street, Treherbert. 

David J. Thomas, 16, Gwendoline-street, Treherbert, 


Fe godai'r haul yn siriol, _ 
A llawen dros ein gwlad 

Ar ddydd o hwyl a phleser 
I blant, a mam, a thad ; 

O boblog cwm y Rhondda 
Yn filôedd aethant hwy, 

I lan y môr mewn mwyniant 
Heb neb yn cwyno mwy. 
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O'r Ystrad a Threherbert 
Fe aeth y trên yn llon, 
— A chalon pawb mewn mwyniant 
Yn llamu dan eu bron ; 
Pan lawr yn Aberavon 
Hwy welsant ben eu taith, 
Ac mewn un dorf hwy aethant 
1 gerdded ar y traeth. yy 
& 
Bu'r plant yn codi cestyll 
O weithiad tywod mân, 
Ac ambell rai yn uno 
I godi'r lawen gân ; 
Ac wele rai am fyned 
Ar hyd y môr mewn bâd, 
Heb feddwl fod y tônau 
Mor llawn o,@wyll a brâd. 


Mor frwd oedd yr oes 
I gael cysurus sedd ! 
A’r rhai a gant eu siomi 
Gwisgasant drwmaidd wedd ; 
— Mae saith-ar-ugain ynddo, 
Mae'n symud. 'nawr yn llon, ê 
A phawb mewn hapus natur 
Wrth ddechreu'r fordaith hon. 


ate 


Maent ’nawr yn teithion hwylus, 
A'r tônau yn mawrhau, 
Nes daith ryw sydyn ofn, 
A'r merched,yn tristhau ; 
Wrth rai yn codi'n ofnus 
Dymchwelai'r bâd o'r bron, 
A chawsont holl ei taflu 
I fysg y ffyrnig dôn. 
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Ymdrecha pawb am fywyd 
Gan godi uchel gri, 
. Ond dynion cryf a merched 
A threchwyd gan ylli'; 
Aeth rai ar frys mewn badau | 
O'r traeth i helpu'r gwan, | 
Ond ugain gas eu colli 
A'i boddi yn y fan. 
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Drowning at Aberavon 


21 PERSONS LOST. 








Monday, August 7th, 1893, being Bank Holiday. was 
generally kept throughout Wales, At the Rhondda Valley 
advantage was taken of the day to haye a large excursion to the 
seaside. Some 3,000 persons, ‘galSinday School Scholars 
from Ystrad and Treherbert, by train to Aberavon, 
About mid-day some of them thought of enjoying a sail on the 
ocean. A boat was engaged, owned by William Bath, and Over 
30 persons got in. Everything went well until the boat reached 
the harbour bar, where the waves increased in size. Some of 
the women became frightened, and rose from their Seats. ln 
a moment the boat was overturned, and all were struggling in 
the water A fearful scene ensued for some minutes, but most 
of the poor passengers sank at ong... When the bodies were 
washed ashore, they were twenty one in number. 


The summer sun rose smiling 
Upon our happy land, 
To make a day of pleasure 
To many a family band ; 
From Rhondda’s crowded valley 
In thousands did they go 
To see the ocean wavelets 
From gently to-and-fro. 


From Ystrad and Treherbert 

The crowded trains did dart, 
Conveying many thousands 

With gladsome mind and heart, 
Until at Aberavon 

They saw their journey’s end, 
And saw the beach and sand-hills 

Where they the day would spend. 
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The children bit large castles 
Of sand, and olayed away, 

And many grouxs did gather 
To sing a festive lay ; 

But yonder see some others 
Who fain would have a sail, 

Not dreaming that the ocean 
Could tell a different tale. 
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How hard they >ressed and scrambled 
To gain a seat. on board, 
And those Who wore left stranded 
Were chaf@gwith merry word ; 
Some seven-awe-twenty persons 
Were in the little boat, 
And from each heart proceeded 
A happy joyeus note. 


They bw softly sailing, 
" Bog strong grows the wave, - 
And many a fluttering bosom 
Assumes an aspect brave ; 

But some arise in terror— 

The boat upsets in haste, 
And all its luckless burden 

Is struggling in the wave. 


"Tis for their life they struggle 
And ery in terror loud, 

Bnt many a man and maiden 
Is vanquished by the flood ; 
From off the shore boats gather 

To give a helping hand, 
But twenty lives have vanished 
Within the sight of land. 








